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Ik Pacific Oil Company
0

Has 120 acres of determined property in
Kern County, Sunset District. We can drill
one well to the acre. on Well No. 2
begins at once. We guarantee more pro-
ducing This is no guess Our
property is surrounded by some of the larg-

est producing wells in California.
The one well is earning 6 per cent, divi-

dends on stock sold and that offered for sale.

Figure on the Returns!
Four wells workincr under pump will produce at least 70 bar-

rels per well, and give 2S0 barrels per day. Allowins 5 cents a
barrel for pumping gives 70 cents net per barrel; 2S0 barrels, at 70
cents, Sl'Xi daily net earnings; Sl per day is $71,740 yearly net
earnings, which will pay 18 per cent, on lace value of existing
stock. As this stock is being sold at 30 cents, it will net 60 per
cent, on an investment or $540 per year on 3,000 shares, an invest-
ment of S'JOO. This means $45 coming in every month!
These are conservative figures, not extravagances, and will be

SEE WHAT OTHERS HAVE DONE

0L DEATS AN COLD PROPOSITION AS A MONEY MAKE

The fonoirinjr table exhibits the Increase In the market value of oil stock of
stable co m pa u lei.

Name of Oil Co. rar Value. Sold At Advanced To
Kl Dorado... --" .00
Homo -- 10 -
Han fort 10.(X) 3.00 lls.00
Kern 1.) 1.0) 3T..V)

Mont Ciisto 1.P0 .10 :!."
eP.rr. 10.00 ..VJ 8.75

San Joaquin J W 16--
"

West Shore 0 JA 4.50

We will do as well as the best we expect to do better. We have
the strongest well on the field and it costs nothing- - to get the
product.

PLACE 6F CORONATION

1VnST.MISTKIt AlinCY, WHERE KING

EDWARD WILL I1E CItOW.XED.

A rnmonn Temple Where liest the
Hone of nritnin rentet Wnr-rio- r,

Mnteamcn and Thinker.

BADLY-LIGHTE- D HALL OF GLORY

SOMi: OFT11H C1HKAT 3f EX WHO HAVE

ritEACHED ritoM its' riLriT.

A JnnrnRl Writer Sits on the Lectern
Mep ami LUtens to the Forceful

Talk of Canon Hennon.

Corre5ronl-.r.- r of th In. Hamuli Journal.
LONDON. Nov. 27. Wc5tminster Abbey,

as a place of worship, never seemed quite

60 interesting to this writer as uron the oc-

casion of his latest visit, which occurred

a week ago la.t Sunday. Always before the

chief charm of worships there was the
fellowship one necessarily had with the
past. Thi3 temple, as everybody knows, is
practically a graveyard. The earth beneath
It is crammed to repletion with the remains
of departed greatness. Pack it as you may
with thes living the congregation of the
dead will always be the larger. Its monu-rr.rr.- ts

and tablet? are an epitome of Eng-1- ;:

hi-tor- y. and upon every previous visit
thi h i 1 been th.' predominant thought. In-

voluntarily one found himself communing
with th. i. parte., tracing the dcvflopment
through lore renturies of a people who
have attained to unrivaled empire, and con-

ning the narns of those who, in kingship.
In stati.T.ut, in literature, and in science
a:vl art have lon the builders of this em- -

rir-- .

o previously, b';t not ?o upon the occa-

sion of my l it. -- t visit to this world-fame- d

Ab'oe-y- . or. at any rate, not 50 much ".

Mtrv.oiios of the pa.--t were crowded back
this time ty t!i.- - t".tn:tidr thought of what
t!: future le-M- . Tim.---- 1 who had ?;one were
fapplant'd in tht iniaiinatin of at least
r:.- - w.rslii.r by th' who were coming.

It will be only a ft-- months until this rest-
ing phiee of tie' gr-:i- t Kng!ihmn of other
ct uturies will incl s. within its historic
walls the pii k anil Mow r of those sons and
daughters f dd England who, for goo! or
i!'.. will fhape her course in the century
J;;st begun. Where sdctp so many of Kng-la- n

i ?oTigns. another, with his lovely
consort, will shortly be crowned. Coming

events cast their shadows before, but to
xne, that SuU'lay afternoon, the impending
coronation, far from easting a shadow over
We-tminst- er Abbey, seemed to light up the
dingy looking old place with an unusual
radiance. All. of course, in the imagina-

tion; for as a matter of fact the place, as
It usually is when daylight is gone, was as
dismal ha a dungeon, the few dirt-ob-etruct- ed

gas jets and the candles that flick-re- d

here and there doing scarcely more

AT A OF

than show us how gloomy and cheerless
was this scene of the coming royal festivi-
ties. Vl?e indeed Is the purpose to close
this ancient fane four months in advance
of that ceremony! If cleanliness be next to
godliness it is high time that in Westmins-
ter Abbey the voice of the preacher gave
way to the sound of the scrubbing brush.
Sine, too, light is so much better for all
good purposes than darkness, I took the
liberty of praying, the last time I wor-
shiped in this dismal old temple, that some
rich American might be providentially
moved to do for the Abbey what Fierpont
Morgan has done for St. Paul's, viz., startle
both the dead and the sleepy living by fit-

ting it out with an up-to-da- te illuminating
plant.

THE COMING CORONATION.
But Westminster Abbey will no doubt be

bright enough when the crowning of King
Edward takes place in it. No one of any
consequence on this side thinks otherwise
than that the coronation will take place on
schedule time and that the King will be
alive to play the leading part in it. There
are silly ones who say that he will not,
that a fatal malady will take him off in
advance of that time. Any day, in fact, you
can hear the doleful opinion expressed by
some "man in the street," that both the
King and the newly-create- d Prince of
Wares are marked by disease for a speedy
exit. It will not be long, say these prophets
of evil, until there will be another child
King in England and a regency. Of course
everybody is aware that even in that case
the country would manage somehow to get
along. But the peorle generally take no
stock in these forebodings why should
they when every day they see the King
and his son and heir doing business at the
old stand as vigorously and punctually as
at any time in twenty years? It is a literal
fact, too, that the great mass of Londoners,
when royalty is in town, can see their go-

ings and comings almost every day of the
week. They never went out more than, now
and never with less ceremony. There is no
attempt at concealment. They are always
on deck, and the eye of the populace can
t: ; for itself that, if appearances count for
anything, they are not invalids and so are
reasonably certain to bob up healthy and
smiling at the coronation in June.

This writer only wishes that he were as
certain to be a witness of the coronation as
Klnjr Edward is to be on hand for his part
in it. But a good many million of us have
concluded that on that occasion places in
Westminster Abbey which might otherwise
be ours are likely to be pre-empt- ed by
somebody else. All we can do. therefore, is
to make the best of our present opportuni-
ties, and that is wlpjt the writer did a
week ago Sunday. He was at least in the
place where the coronation will occur, and
this fact, with one other, made his latest
visit to this grand old Abbey one of the
most impressive of a large number. The
other fact of commanding interest was the
new face in the pulpit and the new and
really extraordinary gospel that was
preached. To tell the truth, it was whHt I
expected in the sermon that drew me there,
as, afterwards, what I heard in It held me
in a spell of alternating amazement and de-

light, driving out not merely the memories
of the past, but even so live and enthrall-
ing a subject as the approaching corona-
tion.

GREAT PREACHERS.
The great under whom, in

Westminster Abtey. this writer has sat
spell-boun- d at successive periods have been
Dean Stanley, Canon Farrar and Canon
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ence in California oil fields; GEORGE EASTON, member of committee on sales and prices Los Angeles Producers
Association.
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Wcstcott. Dean Stanley was a great favor-
ite of Queen Victoria. For years after his
death there was not a day when his tomb
in the Abbey was without some memorial
wreath with the card of royalty upon it,
and oftencr than not the card would bear
her late Majesty's own autograph. Very
thoughtful and effective as a preacher, he
was still extremely quiet, decidedly absent-minde- d

and so utterly lacking in movement
that they say he went through a whole
service on one occasion with a glove on the
top of his head. He usually, it is said, car-

ried his gloves in his hat, and this time
when he removed his hat one of the gloves
remained. It was agony for his wife who
had to sit through a long service with her
venerable husband so strangely adorned on
the crown of his white head, but Dean
Stanley himself neither knew the glove was
there nor became animated enough to
shake it off. Canon Westcott was another
preacher of the unimpassioned kind. Late
In life he was made Bishop of Durham. He,
too, is now, like Dean Stanley, with the si-

lent majority, but Canon Farrar, by far
the best preacher of the three a man of
splendid diction and line oratorical gifts is
still living. In a rather feeble old age he
abides his time and docs his work as Dean
of Canterbury.

The pulpits of London are manned now
by a new generation, and the new men, be-

ing young, are bringing forth out of the
treasury of their knowledge, not the old
thread-wor- n notions of the fathers, but
those new ideas which are born in the need
of new times. It is refreshing to find as
Bishop of London a man not yet in middle
life whose ideas and manners are about as
unconventional, as virile, and as well suited
to the times as were those of the early cir-

cuit rider on the American prairies. The
exaltation to high place of men like this
not only shows that the Church of England
has undergone great changes, but it pre-

sages increasing change, if not a complete
revolution, in tho time io come. If, how-
ever, the character of the new metropolitan
bishop be a sir;n of altered times and a
guarantee of progress, what shall be said
of the new Canon of Westminster Abbey?
After hearing him that memorable Sunday
one can only answer this question by say-

ing that Canon Hensley Henson is not
merely a sign of progress, but he is the em-

bodiment of progress, for ideas more revo-
lutionary than those he vehemently advo-
cated in Westminster Abbey have, perhaps,
never been hurled against the practices of
any church since Luther thundered against
Rome at Wittenburg.

A RADICAL UTTERANCE.
What made me Intensely eager to hear

this up-to-da- te apostle of light and leading
was a report of his revolutionary utter-
ances of the Sunday before. "Has not the
time fully come," he inquired, "when we
should ask in all earnestness whether the
spiritual isolation of the Church of Eng-
land can.be sustained by valid and suffi-

cient reasons? For my part," he went on,
"I declare to you solemnly that the frank
recognition of the ordered and orthodox
Protestant churches is demanded of us by
irresistible considerations of reason, of
prudence, of religion." To realize what an
utterance of this kind means when it comes
from a canon of the Established Church
and is fulminated by hira from so exalted
a pedestal as the pulpit of Westminster
Abbey, It must be borne in mind that the
religious people of England are about even-
ly divided between the State Church and
what are now called Free Churches. But
the State Church, though It attracts no

more worshipers, has a decided advantage
over the others in a social way and also In
the rich endowments and emoluments that
belong to it. This, however, the Free
Churches do not much trouble about. They
are, of course, opposed on principle to an
ecclesiastical body being supported by the
state, but this Is not by any means their
chief ground of complaint.

What spcciall- - rasps nonconformists and
dissenters is that this State Church should
so arrogantly claim to be the only church.
The other denominations it regards merely
as sects or societies. Its claim is that the
ministers of these free churches are not
ministers in the true sense, because they
have never had Episcopal hands laid upon
them, and from this it follows, according
to the logic of the church, that these men,
including such shining lights as Spurgeon,
Parker, Clifford, Guiness Rogers and F. B.
Meyer In fact the whole lot of them not
of ths establishment cannot validly admin-
ister either baptism or the Lord's supper.
From this, too, follows that attitude of the
State Church toward the other churches
which excludes their ministers from its
pulpits and forbids its own" ministers to
preach at a regular service in any non-
conformist pulpit. To put it in a nutshell
the Episcopal Jews of the Church of Eng-
land have had no dealings ecclesiastically
with the nonepiscopal Samaritans of non-
conformity, and it is against this arro-
gance that Canon Henson has been thun-
dering for several Sundays past and will
continue to thunder, rhould the powers that
be not silence him, in a series of sermons
reaching to the end of December.

In truth, however, one can hardly say
that Canon Henson thunders. His preach-
ing is more like the lightning which
smashes things than the thunder which
only rattles them. He has a rather weak
voice, but he puts into it all his strength
and backs up his words with intensely em-
phatic gesturing. In build he is spare most
reformers are of the lean, hungry kind. He
cannot be more than forty, yet his thin
face has the intellectual lines of a matured
scholar and also the easily recognized as-
cetic look. One could imagine in sitting
under him that another Savanarola had
appeared, and I did that day almost liter-
ally "sit under him," for, arriving late, yet
being determined to get within good hear-
ing range, I was permitted to sit on the
steps of the lectern, which, of course, is
within winking distance of both the pulpit
and the communion rail. Perhaps the free
and easy occupation of the reading desk
that day by a correspondent was a profane
prophecy of how, should Canon Henson
succeed in his crusade against exclusive-nes- s,

both the lectern and the pulpit of this
ancient fane will yet be opened to the
preachers of nonconformity! If, before he
dies, which won't be long, good old Jo-
seph Parker should occupy this Abbey pul-
pit, may I be there to see the sparks fly!

GOD POINT FOR OBSERVATION.
But at any rate the lectern steps af-

forded a splendid point of observation.
Many an American milllonaxle would give
his old boots and lots of money to squat
there when King Edward is crowned,
whereas it cost me only a card and a pair
of cramped legs. Right before me, close by,
was the spot where I knew the King and
Queen would stand in June next. Behind
me was the choir where w ould be grouped,
I was aware, all the foreign potentates and
more dukes and duchesses than you would
want to shake a stick at if there was any
policeman near, while to my right the gaze
might wander at will Into the monumental

mazes of poets' corner, where, side by
side, sleep Browning and Tennyson, with
the bust of Longfellow not far away, to
show that in art, as surely as in com-
merce, America can hold her own with the
best of those who were to the Anglo-Saxo- n

manor born.
One cared, however, for none of these

things after the sermon had begun, when
one could look up and see in the most his-
toric pulpit of England one of the canons
of the English Church, with his shining
and ascetic face so palpably overspread by
the light and love of a Christian charity
that would make all followers of the Lowly
One his brethren, regardless of creed and
church polity. The sermon Itself one need
not report. It was the scene, the place, the
man, the theme that made the utterances
of paramount interest. He was preaching
that day against "Proselytising," against
putting church creeds and forms and ordi-
nances into the front place, making these
things tests of discipleship and of the true
church, rather than Christ's command to
follow Him. Most outspoken was he in the
view that the Church of England ought to
come down from her high horse of spiritual
exclusiveness. Instead of trying to make
proselytes from other denominations, she
should acknowledge that these denomina-
tions were as really a part of the church as
she herself is. t

Upon leaving the Abbey three ladles
were overheard lauding the sermon. It was
"just splendid" was the conclusive remark
of the oldest of the three. One is never
averse to falling in with his own country-
men when abroad, especially if they hap-
pen to be agreeable-lookin- g women. So I
remarked to this trio: "You are Ameri-
cans, I see." "Why, how did you know?"
"Because I overheard you say the sermon
was 'just splendid.' " And I might have
added that I could have told them after-
wards by the fact that they prefaced
thir question with, "Why." An English
woman would say, in a similar case, "Par-
don me, sir, but how did you know?"
These ladies from across the pond wanted
to know what that big building was across
the waj It Just happened to be the houses
of Parliament. They had been in London
four days, yet had not found out this spot
before. Some Americans do the whole of
London in less time than that, but not,
dear reader, when the whole of London is
enveloped day after day and night after
night in a black fog. Before that monster
even Americans have to give way.

HENRY TUCKLEY.

A WILD TIME ON THE FARM.

The new rooster, Henry VTII, began it.
He arrived late Friday night, which was
no time at all for a strange rooster to
make his first appearance on a farm, and
a swapped rooster at that. At early day-

light he was seen to be engaged in fierce
battle with seventeen young guineahens.
Irish guineas, evidently, for they all had a
brogue, and cried: "Pothrack! Pothrack!"
Around the swapped rooster they ranged
themselves in a war-lik- e circle, and Jumped
at him, fore and aft, with .vicious, vehe-
ment pecks, which engaged all his prowess
and defensive ability. The lifelong step-
mother of the young guineahens, be it ex-

plained, was a dignified and genteel Plym-
outh rock hen, and the ardent devotion of
,the seventeen young stepdaughters to her
may be quoted as an example to the human
creature.

While this rooster hubbub was going on,
old Dolly, the roan mare, had been har

The Pacific Oil
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nessed to take Alice to town. Being left in
her stall until Alice was quite ready, oM
Dolly decided that as she might get
cheated out of her afternoon nap she had
better take it then and there; so she
cuddled down, with her harness all on. in
her bed of warm autumn leaves. When she
was discovered she was not fit to go to
town without being curried all over again,
and it was decided to take old Andy in-

stead. Alice led Andy by the forelock from
the barn to the big gate of the lane. It was
a beautiful cool morning, just enough frost
in the air to make the heels feel lively, so
when Alice let go of Andy's forlock to open
the big gate the old rascal jerked away,
kicked up his heels higher than the barn
so it seemed to Alice and raced off down
the lane, nearly to the woods. Alice swift-
ly flew after him Sheppy, the dog, bark-
ing gayly alongside and Andy was caught
before he had quite reached the lane's end.
Apparently conquered, the old horse al-

lowed himself to be led half way up the
lane; but when Alice relaxed her grasp on
his forelock to get a better hold, again the
tricky old fellow kicked up his het Is,
whirled and galloped off, this time clear
down among the oak trees the wine-colore- d

oak woods.
In the woodland pasture, roaming free,

was the two-year-o- ld colt, Ben Bolt, Just
spoiling for a mad time of some kind; so
when old Andy set the pace, gay young
Ben was only too glad to fall in beside him
and urge him to get swifter gaits than hi
had long-tim- e dreamed of. Through tho
forest aisles they raced and chased up
and down the steep hills and deep ravines,
in glorious, long-sweepi- ng stretches,
pounding the earth and making the autumn
leaves whirl and dance under their flying
feet. Into the maple-tre- e meadow they
dashed, slashing along by the hedges and
fences in splendid style. A moment's rest
and a good sn'ff of cold air over the live-rJarr- ed

gate and away they go again.
Sophy and Josephine to most matronly
old family cows stirred by all this unusual
excitement in thtir happy browsing
grounds, whirled into line, too; and with
tails lashing at a high skyward angle, went
lumbering recklessly through forest and
field. The race went on, Ben Bolt in the
lead. Andy a close second. Sophy and Jose-
phine neck and neck now trying to get in
the way of the hor.'es. now iryin? to pet
out of the way. Andy rutiely crowded
Sophy agalnet the rail fence, tu the sacri-
fice of the end of one horn.

At the lane's end Sheppy cowered by
Alice's side; he did not aspire to get
kicked. Lydia the most curious hou.se cat-li- kes

to be a safe part of whatever hap-
pens; and had come down to watch the
race from a high perch on the fence. But
this stampede must b broken up. Will is
summoned from the "Jlmneld." where he
was cutting corn; David from the orchard,
where he was piling brush: and with these
two allies (and a bunch of toothsome fod-
der), in an hour's time, the good farmer
subdues the rebellion. Andy is first cajoled
to surrender; secretly, he was long ago
ready to quit. Ben returns to his tame life
in the woods; Sheppy gets brave suddenly
and chases Lydia up a trte. There is no
time to curry old Andy again, so the start
is made at once to town. When a passer-b- y

scans him, as who should say: "Whose
rusty old country horse is this?" Elizabeth
and Alice pound him mercifully with the
whip and so get him speedily out of sight.
lie receives much merciful pounding, in
fact, for the race being over, the old horse
would fain walk all the way to town and
back again.

It was .hoped that the peace-abidin- g

house had caught no hint of all this com-
motion on the farm; but at night, when it
is time to make glad the hearth with a
rousing fire and lights. Alice discovers that
the last big lamp chimney has flown into
bits, and Elizabeth notices that the minute-han- d

has jumped off the clock.
EMMA CARLETON.

New Ibany, Dec 6.
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FARMERS' INTERESTS

JIR. BOO KWA LT E II , OF OHIO, SEES
GOOD TIMES roil A fiHI CULTURE.

Snyn World's Food Snpply I InunfTl-clc- nt,

and Another Short Crop
Would lie Serioni.

WHERE THE TROUBLE HAS BEEN

I'AU3Ii:itS HAVE m:E HANDICAPPED
I1V UVi:itX3IE.T FHEE LANDS.

Have Not Hern Able to Make the Mon
cy They Should I) minor of

Thli Competition.

With corn thre tlms as high as it was
in the markets of four ytars ago, the Hon.
John W. Bookwnlter thinks we are ap-
proaching a food crisis which may trl:.
about in time a nerlous clah Wtween tha
urban and agricultural population. Mr.
Bookwalter has shown his faith by Ms
works for In the last four years he
has not sold a bushel of th corn received
from the farmers on his Western land as
rent, and he says he will not sell a bushel
this year.

"Corn 13 going to a dollar a bushel." Mr.
Bookwalter pald to me. in conversation at
the Holland Houe, a few days ago. "Th'i
truth has not been told about the corn eron
in any of the reports yet publish d, except
the canvass of the West made by a New
York pa; er some time ago. The crop is not
more than 40 per cent, of the crop of latyear. To-da- y th re is not a bus-he- l of sur-
plus corn available in the I.nitel States.
With such a short crop, corn is g,ing a
jrood deal iiihr than it is now an i 1 is

Hin?; to-rJa- y at three tinus u much as It
brought four yearn apo. To-da- y corn is bt --

ir.g shipped from Chicago w.i-- t instead of
goir.g eaj-t- , as it naturally should. Th're is
a thortage of oats. t.o. and th surplus of
wheat is very mill. I furore an era of
great prosperity for the farmer. But that
mean? high prict? for food and low prices
for labor in iho ritir, and this con-litlo- 13
going to bring us face to f.ice with the
problem of th overpopulation of the great
cities of the fnited States, due to the Pre-
emption and ho:i;rtead law?. To these laws
the farm r can trace his lack of prosperity
in the last thirty-liv- e years, an I it ! the
effect of these laws and of th tariff which
has made manufacturing proprous and
filled the cities with a population which,
would have remained on the farm under
favorable condition.

AN IMPORTANT (JUKSTION.
"Now I am not talk'ng politics or th

tariff." ?ald Mr. Bookwalt'r. "tho question
1 a good deal blggtr than the icestiojj of
protection.

"Let us suppose that the conditions f,,r
agriculture all over the I'nited Elates ha
been what they were in the East and in the
OUo valUy. I was trousht up ua a frsa


